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‘* Populus vult decipi, ergo decipiatur.” 

They all dqit!! 

The Sun started it, the Herald and others followed, 
and is Puck going to be outdone in honesty, modesty 
and truthfulness by his esteemed contemporaries? 

Not if he knows it! 

He also will state his circulation at the end of each 
week, and if his contemporaries stagger at his figures, 
they will see that Puck can and will go them one, or 
ten, or a hundred, or a hundred thousand, or even a mil- 
lion better every time, and don’t you forget it. 

But to business: 

During the last quarter the average circulation of Puck 
was 1,190,377. 

The sales of last week’s PUCK were 

1,197,433 4.* 
Yours for truth and modesty, 
Puck. 


*Last Saturday nothing was left of the entire edition but two 
ages containing advertisements. These, of co irse, were anxious- 
[ procured by an admiring reader. 
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S° you want to be a candidate for the 

Presidency, do you, Mr. James Blaine of 
Maine? You want to enter the coming contest, 
and fight for first place against Arthur and Ed- 
munds and Lincoln, do you? And youare go- 
ing cleverly to work to build up a neat little 
boom for yourself, are you? Very well. You 
have a perfect right to have your aspirations 
and to make your efforts. It is the right of 
every free-born American citizen out of jail. 
But look you here, Mr. James Gillespie Blaine, 
we have a bit of advice for you. Don’t. Don’t 
aspire to the Presidency. Don’t try to get there. 
This bit of advice is given in all kindness. You 
are a clever man, Mr. Blaine; a strong and able 
man; but if you try to make yourself President 
of the United States you will find, before the 
hot weather is over, that you have undertaken 
the largest contract of your life. 

# 


* * 

Mr. Blaine, four years ago this summer the 
Republican party had its hands full. It was 
trying to boost a man into the Presidential 
chair who had made what was gently called 
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| “one little mistake.’ ‘That was all there was 
| against him; except for that he was a respected 
citizen and a popular man. Yet he got his 
election only by the skin of his teeth. Now, 
of the kind of “mistake” of which he made 
one, you have made a great many. Your 
“‘standing in court,’’ so to speak, is very bad. 
Unless you are much belied you have in the 
past used your power as a legislator for emi- 
nently improper ends. You have made your 








politics, as the saying goes; and if you want 
the people to believe that it is clearly earned 
money, you will have to show a certificate for 


every dollar. 
* . # 


horizon of popular memory. A man whose 
method of getting out of an awkward investiga- 
tion is to get himself laid out by a specially 
prepared sun-stroke is not likely to be forgot- 
ten. You have been altogether too picturesque 
in your Schuyler Colfaxism to have escaped 
notice. And, Mr, James G. Blaine, if the Re- 
publican party should be weakly foolish enough 
to nominate you for President, the very best 
literary bureau that you can organize will be 
over-worked in trying to persuade the people 
that you are a fit man to vote for. 
* 





# * 

Since Mr. Roscoe Conkling retired from the 
Senate a vast change has come over him. He 
no longer poses as the Apollo Belvidere; his Hy- 
perion curls are not as gracefully trimmed as 








A NEW “DON’T.” | 











| Mr. Henry BERGH AS THE BENEVOLENT BOOMER 
OF THE ‘* CHAMBER OF HORRORS.” 


Your lurid record has not faded from the | 





they used to be just before he was about mak- 
ing one of the usual greatest efforts of his life. 
No more is the great statesman with the front 
of Jove and an eye like Mars to threaten and 
command. He fills now the less dignified posi- 
tion of a real court-jester. Not one of those 
who in former times used to amuse monarchs, 
but a lawyer-jester in a court of law. Those 
who thought that Mr. Conkling was nothing 
more than a mere statesman must have discov- 
ered their mistake by this time if they have 
read the recent proceedings in the Hoyt will 
case in the Surrogate’s Court in this city. 


* 
* * 


The debate on the Morrison Bill promises to 
become about as interesting as the Feuardent- 
Cesnola trial. It is the sleepiest and most un- 
interesting discussion that the House has enjoyed 
for many a day. No one, not even Mr. Morri- 
son himself, takes any interest in the business. 
Even the talk of Mr. Hewitt is heartless. The 
truth is that a certain section of the Democratic 
party have gotten up a cry, and now they are 
frightened at what they’ve done, because they 
have sense enough to see that the country is 
not going to elect a President on a mere Free 
Trade issue. It might perhaps feel inclined to 
do so; but the question has not been put before 
it in a proper way, and now the great body of 
the Democratic party may be compared to the 
familiar figure of Mahomet’s coffin—it is sus- 
pended between the Free Trade earth and Pro- 


tection sky. 


* 
* * 


But there are still some Democrats who value 
the so-called principles of the party more than 
the establishment of Free Trade throughout the 
country, and think that a victory is to be won 
on their own merits. Mr. Randall is one of 
these gentlemen. He, in his endeavor to show 
his strong love for the existing Protective Tariff, 
will vote against the Morrison Bill, and thus 
play into the hands of the Republicans. We 
will not attempt to go into the prophet business. 
As a rule it does not pay; but there can be no 
harm in our remarking that the Democratic party 
is going to work in its usual blundering way, 
certainly not in a manner to inspire confidence 
in its success in November. 


* 
* * 


We congratulate the Sheriff of New York on 
his triumphant acquittal by a jury of his fellow- 
citizens. We should have been very sorry had 
he been found guilty. It would have made us 
very unhappy, because it would have shaken 
our confidence in the manner in which the 
Sheriff's office is administered. It is invariably 
a shock to one’s feelings to find unprincipled 
enemies trying to take away the reputation of 
one’s friends; and the Sheriff having always 
been our friend, we don’t like to hear hard 
things said about him. The indictment was 
cruel, it was wrong, it was inconsiderate. There 
was really no reason whatever for persecuting 
the poor man, and we hope that he will merci- 
lessly retaliate on -his oppressors. 


* 
* * 


Everybody knows that of all the pure insti- 
tutions in the country the Sheriff’s office in 
New York is above all others the most admira- 
bly conducted. If all the expert accountants 
in the country were to examine the books, and 
Mr. Theodore Roosevelt were to stand by and 
see that the work was properly done, we doubt 
if the smallest kind of error could be discovered. 
It is true there have been malicious reports 
spread abroad that certain Deputy-Sheriffs have 
occasionally charged more than the strict letter 
of the law entitled them to; but of course they 
have no foundation in fact. Wouldn’t a Sheriff 
or a Deputy-Sheriff rather die than make a citi- 
zen pay too much for any service done at his 
hands? We think he would, 
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A WAGNER ARIA. 


WARRANTED TO GO TO ANY ‘TUNE SUNG AT THE FESTIVAL. 





I am Gumhilda, 
Daughter of Blogun, 
Blogun Bosslugga, 
Blogun the fighter, 
Son of the Norseland, . 
I am his daughter, 
And you may betcher 
Boots I’m a tearer. 
I’m a soprano, 

And when I holler 

I am accompanied 
Just by the following: 
Seventeen trombones, 
Cornet-a-piston, 
Twenty fagotti, 

Four pair of cymbals, 
Forty horse-fiddles, 
‘Two double-basses, 


One bazoo-jewsharp 
And an old ophicleide. 
And you may stake your 
Spirit immortal, 

That I can get a- 

Way with the total, 
Total caboodle. 

For ?’'m a Wagner 
Woman from Wayback. 
List my orchestrion, 
Hear me a-tooting, 
Tooting tumultuous, 
Tooting my trilogy. 

I am Gumhilda, 
Daughter of Blogun, 
Blogun Bosslugga, 
Blogun the fighter, 

Son of the Norseland. 








A SOPORIFIC TARIFF DEBATE. 


WasHInctTon, D. C., 
April 16th, 1884. } 

There is tremendous interest in Washington 
over the Tariff question. Not since the war has 
there been such excitement. Crowds of friends 
of the members blocked the department where 
stationery is sold, and it is estimated that not 
fewer than seven members were in the House 
during the proceedings. We always asserted 
that the Tariff would be a great issue in the 
Presidential campaign, and this debate proves 
it beyond doubt. 

Mr. Morrison, having awoke from a nap, 
said, after having duly rubbed his eyes, that it 
would not be a bad idea for the House to go 
into Committee of the Whole on the ‘Tariff Bill. 

Mr. Cox remarked that he would take the 
Chair, as he felt weary, and sitting in it would 
rest him. ‘The Chairman in a few minutes 
snored in an exceedingly artistic manner, 

Mr. RussELL, as a Massachusetts man, asked 
to be allowed to make a few observations in 
opposition to the bill. (Snores of approval 
from two members.) What was the use of hav- 
ing changes, when everything was lovely? Pro- 
tection was a necessity. Did not every man 
protect himself, and was not a nation a larger 
kind of individuai? ‘The Republican party 
had done very well with Protection, It had 
kept them in office, and why should they seek 
for a change? Everybody got rich by means 
of the system. Let people think of the enor- 
mous fortunes the Western farmers were making 
out of their grain, and of the Creesus-like con- 
dition of both small and large manufacturers, 
who never failed, and had more business than 
they could do. Mr. Russell sat down amid a 
loud chorus of snores. 

Mr. Biounr next addressed the sleepers, 
The House, he said, reminded him of the seven 
sleepers. (Great yawning and snoring.) Free 
Trade, he continued, was a very good thing, 
provided it was free. If it was not free it was 
no good at all. He wanted free Free Trade. 
No other kind would suit him. And yet, pro- 
vided the Democratic party came into power, 
he (Mr. Blount) would be inclined to let both 
Protection and Free Trade slide. A change 
of administration would exercise upon him a 
most soothing effect. Mr. Blount went on to 
say that he felt too sleepy to express further 
opinions on the subject. 

Mr. Hewitt, having been duly aroused and 
notified that it was his turn to speak by the 





Sergeant-at-Arms, stated that he believed he 
was in favor of free raw material; but, as he was 
not quite sure of it, he was going to vote for a 
bill that taxed the raw material. At least this 
is what he proposed to do to-day—-he was not 
so sure about to-morrow. He changed his opin- 
ions sometimes, If members would not go to 
sleep, he felt certain that his arguments would 
convince them of the propriety of Free Trade 
or Protection, whichever might be the more 
convenient for the political situation. He knew 
this much: that if farmers were protected they 
would not be unprotected, and if they were 
unprotected cereals might become excessively 
unfashionable. ‘The only safe course to pursue 
was to do nothing, and if nothing were done 
well there would be no danger to the Constitu- 
tion, and all would be well. At the same time, 
if any of the somnolent gentlemen present 
thought well of him (Mr. Hewitt) for Presi- 
dent, he would not object to their support. He 
would not be unwilling to accept if nominated 
and elected. Mr. Hewitt then sat down, and 
in a few seconds was wrapped in slumber. 

Mr. JONEs said that although he came from 
Arkansas he had the general good of the coun- 
try at heart. He promised that he would not 
make much noise, so that members could enjoy 
their slumbers in peace. So long as he was cor- 
rectly reported in Puck, that was all he cared 
for. He did not believe in Protection; but he 
did believe in Free ‘I'rade. But he did not be- 
lieve in Free Trade, and he did not believe in 
Protection, At first it would seem hard to re- 
concile this paradox; but that it could be re- 
conciled was apparent to the meanest mortal. 
He (Mr. Jones) understood it, at any rate, and 


lots of his friends with him, away down in Ar- | 


kansas. He hoped he had made himself un- 
derstood to the Puck reporter. But he would 
further wish to observe that the system of taxa- 
tion by which what was taken out of the pock- 
ets of the people and put into the Treasury, 
and was afterward taken out of the ‘Treasury 
and put back again, was a fiscal policy that was 
not, and would not likely be popular in Arkan- 
sas, . 

Mr. Jones then went to sleep, and the chorus 
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Puckerings. 
The grass is turning green, 
The trees are on the bud, 
I turn my trousers up, 
Because of all the mud. 


The birds all sweetly sing, 
And barks the golden pup, 

As summer ’Il soon be here, 
My rooms I ’m fixing up. 


I "ll take folks in to board— 
On farming e’er I frown— 
The fresh milk and the eggs 
I'll purchase in the town, 


I Il rent out all my rooms— 
My place is ague-proof— 
And with my family 
I ’ll sleep upon the roof. 


The rosy spring is here, 
Its mystic sign is set 
On hill and dale and wood, 





And I have rooms to let. 


I let them out for cash, 

My patrons’ souls to charm; 
lin the city buy my things, 

I never work the farm. 


AN Apri, Foot—-The Man who puts on 
Summer Underwear before May. ' 


A CLUMSY-FOOTED MAN, 
A pair of cottage stairs, 
A little cake of soap, 
A somersault, some swears, 
A dull thud in the hall 
And that is all. 


THE Boy upon his knees is straying 
The while his arm is wildly swaying, 
As he brushes with his hat 
Dust and sticks off the ground, that 
In a moment he may be playing 
Marbles on the “ fat.” 


It 1s always a sure sign that spring has come 
to remain with us when “ Jack” roses become 
so cheap that the engaged young man is ashamed 
to offer them to his fair enslaver, 


THE WHITEWASHER sings a merry song, 
A song full of tender feeling, 
As he dances the scaffolding along, 
And slaps the stuff on the ceiling. 
He slaps it on with a merry smile 
That lights up his facial wrinkles, 
And more on your overcoat and tile 
Than upon the wall he sprinkles, 


Now TuHat the days are becoming salubrious 
and balmy, a plumber up-town places an ice- 
plant on his table at every meal as a solace to 
his wounded heart at the sudden disappearance 
of Jack Frost. 


“HERE WE are almost in the month of May, 
and no one in the profession has yet said a 
word about the boarding-house strawberry short- 
cake, consisting of three layers of dough a foot 
each in diameter and one strawberry, By-the- 





of snores made the welkin ring so much that | 
the fire department turned out to find out what | 


the matter was. 


Debates on the Tariff question will in future | 
be carried on from the bedrooms of members | the sidewalk covered with dust and his adver- 


of the House of Representatives, who will make 
their speeches by telephone in each other’s 





ears, 





way, would it not be better and more correct 
to call this composition short strawberry cake 
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“>? p—tt]——!!!—? Pp?” 


* ° ob 
‘‘T wish,”’ said the editor, as he came in off 


sary’s gore: “that you wouldn’t let any more 
would-be contributors up-stairs under any cir- 
cumstances,”’ 
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A PEACEABLE MAN. 
[No. XIIL] 


ILL L, ViIsSCHER always made a specialty of be- 
ing a peaceable man. He would make most 
any sacrifice in order to secure general am- 
nesty. I’ve known him to go around six blocks 
out of his way to avoid a stormy interview with 
a belligerent dog. He was always very tender- 
hearted about dogs, especially the open-faced 
bull-dog. 

But he had a queer experience years ago in 
St. Jo, Missouri. He had been city editor of 
the Kansas City Journal for some time, but one 
evening while in the composing-room the fore- 
man told him that the place for the city editor 
was down-stairs in his office. He therefore ordered Visscher to go down 
there. Visscher said he would do so later on, after he got fatigued with 
the composing-room and wanted change of scene. 

The foreman thereupon jumped on Mr. Visscher with a small pica 
wrought iron side-stick. Visscher allowed that he was a peaceable man, 
but entered into the general chaos of double-leaded editorial and hair 
and brass dashes and dashes for liberty and heterogeneous “pi” and 
foot-sticks and teeth with great zeal. He succeeded in putting a large 
Doric head on the foreman, and although he was a peaceable man, he 
went down to the office and got his discharge for disturbing the disci- 
pline of the office. 

He went to St. Jo the same day, and celebrated his débu/ into the 
town by a little game of what is known as “draw.” He was fortunate 
in “filling his hand,” and while he was taking in the stakes a young 
man from Arkansas, who was in the game, nipped a two-dollar note in 
a quiet kind of way, which, however, was detected by Mr. V., who 
mentioned the matter at the time. This maddened the Arkansas man, 
and later on he put one of his long arms around Mr. Visscher so as to 
pinion him, and then smote him across the brow with an instrument 
known to science as “the brass knucks.”? ‘This irritated Mr. Visscher, 
and as soon as he had returned to consciousness he remarked that al- 
though it was rather an up-hill job in Missouri, he was trying to be a 
peaceable man. He then broke the leg of a card-table over the head 
of the Arkansas man, and went to the doctor to get his own brow sewed 
on again. 

While he was sitting in the doctor’s office a friend of the Arkansas 
man came in and asked him to please stand up while he knocked him 
down, Visscher opened a little dialogue with the man, and drew him 
into conversation till he could open a case of surgical instruments near 
by, then he took out one of those large knives that the surgeons use in 
removing the viscera from the leading gentleman at a post morim. 

“‘ Now,” said he, sharpening the knite on the stove-pipe and hand- 
ing down a jar containing alcohol with a tumor in it: “1am a peace- 
able man and I don’t want any fuss; but if you insist on a. personal 
encounter, I will slice off fragments of your physiognomy at my leisure, 
and for twenty minutes I will fill this office with your favorite features. 
I make a specialty of being a peaceable man, remember; but if you’ll 
just say the word, I’ll put overcoat button-holes and eyelet-holes and 
crazy-quilts all over your system. If I’ve got to kill off the poker- 
players of St. Jo before I can have any fun, I guess I might as well be- 
gin on you as on any one I know.” 

He then made a stab at the man and pinned his coat-tail to the 
door-frame. Fear loaned the bad man strength, and splitting the coat- 
tail he fled, taking little mementos 
of the tumor-jar and shedding them 
in his flight. 

When Mr. Visscher went up to 
the Hera/d office soon after to get a 
job, he was introduced casually to 
the foreman, who said: 

“Ah, this is the young man 
who licks the foreman of the paper 
he works on, is it? Iam glad to 
meet you, Mr, Visscher. I am look- 
ing for a white-eyed son of a sea- 
cook who goes around over Mis- 
souri thumping the foremen of our 
leading journals. Come out into 
the ante-room, Mr. Visscher, till I- 
jar your back teeth loose and send 
you to the morgue in a gunny-sack.” 

Mr. Visscher repeated that he 
was trying to live in Missouri and 
be a peaceable man, but that if 
there was anything he could do to 
make it pleasant for the foreman 
he would cheerfully do it. 

Mr. Visscher was a small man, 
but when he felt aggrieved about 
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anything he was very harrassing to his adversary. They “clinched” 
and threw each other back and forth across the hall with great vigor. 
When they stopped for breath, the foreman’s coat was pulled over his 
head and the bosom of Mr. Visscher’s shirt was hanging on the gas-jet. 
There were also two front teeth on 
the floor unaccounted for. 
Visscher pinned on his shirt- 
bosom and said he was a peaceable 
man, but if the custom seemed to 
demand four fights in one day, he 
would try to conform to any local 
usage of the city. Wherever he 
went he wanted to fall right into 
line and be one of the party. 
When he got well he was em- 
ployed on the Hera/d, and for four 
years edited the amnesty column of the paper successfully. 
BILL NYE, 











A NEW DEVICE IN WAX. 





A marvelous piece of mechanism in the shape of an automatic 
bouncer will soon be erected in the lobby of one of our chief places 
of amusement. 

It will be a life-size figure in wax, and all persons desiring free 
passes will be referred to it. it will wear a shiny high hat, a diamond pin 
and a coat of many checks. Its right hand will grasp a heavy walk- 
ing-stick, A waxen volume labeled “ Free List ’’ will be in the other. 

The advertising-agent of the Week/y Coffin who desires six free passes 
will be told to “ hand his card to the stout gentleman in the lobby.” 
He will do so, standing, unconsciously, on a trap connected with the 
bouncer’s strong right arm. He will be seized and carried down four 
steps across the sidewalk and deposited in the gutter, after which the 
bouncer will return and take up its position in the lobby. 

To reputable journalists who are “solid ”’ at the place will be re- 
vealed the whereabouts of the secret spring. Upon touching this the 
phonograph concealed in the automaton’s head will utter the words: 
“Certainly; glad to see you; slip in with your friend and take a look 
around.” 

Then the journalist will touch a second spring, and the image will 
 Let’s step round the corner and take a smile.” 

The visitor will be conducted to an adjacent saloon, where, at the 
automaton’s command, the bartender will ‘‘set em up.” An automatic 
bell-punch in the right leg of the image will record the number of 
drinks paid for each day. 

An image of this description has been in use at the Musée Grevin 
in Paris for several years, and was found to work admirably. It has 
been arrested a number of times for assault and battery. On such oc- 
casions it goes peaceably to the station-house, gives its name and ad- 
dress, and is marched off to a cell to be bailed out the next morning. 
It has never been found guilty of the charges preferred against it, as 
the highest tribunal in France have declared it to be non compos. 


say: 








THE BRIGHT morning sun shines on the city streets, and lights 
everything up with the tender glow of summer. And as the policeman 
wanders up and down the street where the children are playing 
marbles, he thinks of the days of 
his childhood, when he didn’t 
know the principle of raising a 
lump the size of an ostrich-egg 
on a man’s head with a single 
blow. And as the influence of 
the gentle spring grows upon him, 
he dreams of dear, sweet days 
never to return, and walks down 
on the dock, and sits there half 
the day fishing. And he catches 
nothing—except pandemonium at 
headquarters for neglect of duty. 
But is the humble policeman, who 
shirks his duty to go fishing, any 
worse than the President of the 
United States, who leaves his post 
for months for the same purpose? 
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THE RURAL PARSON is at pres- 
ent taking advantage of the balmy 
weather to cross damp lots as often 
as possible to capture the early 
spring cold that will get him a 
leave of absence to visit Europe 
this summer. 
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Our THEATRE-POSTERS.—THE DIME-NOVEL OUTDONE. 


In the Spring the violet blossoms where the dews of morning fall, 
And the theatre’s three-sheet poster blossoms likewise on the wall; 
Blossoms out in style most gorgeous, knocking any violet cold, 
With its scenes of gore and terror in chromatic wealth unrolled. 








DEMOCRACY.—‘“Ir You Don’t PuLL ME UP 
V’L_ CuT THE ROPE!” 

In the Spring the ancient Sammy rolls his barrel 
out once more, 

And the farce is re-enacted played so many times 
before. 

‘Hoist us, hoist us into office!” cry the hungry 
Democrats, 

«¢ Hoist us!” cry the Tims and Larries; ‘« Hoist us!” 
cry the Micks and Pats: 

«¢ Hoist us up, or else, be jabers, we ‘Il desthrvy 
our boomin’ hope ”— 

As the well-known story has it, ‘« Hoist me, or I 
"Il cut the rope!”’ 





And each home of Art Dramatic bucks against the rival home, 
Promising the boss sensation underneath the skyey dome; 
Picturing tragedies in yellow, passionate plays in red and blue, 
Drawing horrors in the desperate hope of drawing houses too. 




















How STRANGERS ARE TREATED IN THE STOCK EXCHANGE. 
In the Spring the gentle granger, dressed up in his Sunday best, 
In a snowy waistcoat and a silken dicer neatly dressed, 
To the Stock Exchange he wanders, innocent and free from guile, 
And the hospitable brokers bust his silken vernal tile. 
Back he goes to far ‘*Peory,” spoiled of raiment, sad of heart, 
And the witty, well-bred brokers think themselves extremely smart. 





‘©WHAT RACES WE WILL RuN WHEN WE BECOME CELESTIAL ATHLETES.” 





— Talmage. 
In the Spring the agile Talmage stirs his acrobatic brain, 

Tells his flock about a heaven where celestial athletes strain. 
Talking of Celestial Athletes, here our artist tries to sketch 
Talmage as he ’d look a-cutting down the sacred quarter-stretch. 
Don’t you, O religious party, lift your hands in holy awe— 

If *twas right for him to say it, ’lisn’t wrong for us to draw! V. AD. &% F. 
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MINGLING OF MOTHERS WHEN A CHILD CALLS « MA!” IN MORMONDOM. 








FENCE PHILOSOPHY. 





A Dog buries a bone, and often does it so 
well that he can’t find it again himself. 
Moral—Men often do things the same way. 





It is the heels of the Mule and the sting of 
the Hornet that make them respectable. 

Moral—A man without gall is a mere graven 
image. 





The cunning little Mouse never enters a trap 
where there is no toasted cheese. 

Moral—lIt isn’t the trap, but the bait, that 
catches the Mouse. 


The Cockroach is the most active of all bugs, 
and still he does nothing. 

Moral— Indolence always works more and 
works harder than thrift. 





The Fly is worse than the Catamount, and 
one Fly is worse than fifty. 

Moral—It is the little things that pester us 
and gangrene everyday life. 





The Cat never comes to you in a straight 
line, but sneaks around and comes upon the 
back side of you. 

Moral—lIt is just so with a lie. 





Some Fish are very profound, and to escape 
detection they muddy the water they swim in. 

Moral—This device not having been patent- 
ed, is practised by certain authors. 





The Snake is the most cunning, and at the 
same time the dullest of all creatures. 

Moral—The carpenter’s saw is a sharp tool, 
but it has teeth only on one side of it. 

The Owl sits solemn and alone on a dry limb, 
and some say he is an Emblem of Wisdom. 

Moral—Gravity is no more evidence of wis- 
dom than a paper collar is of a shirt. 








A Tin Rooster on the gable-end of a barn 
can tell which way the wind blows, but he can’t 
crow. 

Moral—-Many a man can point out the road 
to others that he can’t travel himself. 





The Lion and the Lamb may sometimes lie 
down together, and the young child may lead 
them. 

Moral—But just at present the best invest- 
ment you can make with your money is to bet 
on the Lion. 





Young Man, when you talk say but little; you 
can’t learn much by hearing yourself talk, but 
you may learn something by listening to the 
other fellow. , 

Moral—Talk 1s cheap, but it takes money to 
buy groceries. 





There 1s no insect more busy than the Bee. 
Late and early these little waifs are at their 
labors; their homes are truly the house of in- 
dustry. 

Moral—The little busy Bee lays up no honey 
where the flowers bloom perennial. 





The Goose is called a fool-bird, and when 
you talk science to her she is; but she never 
lays more eggs than she can cover, and never 
bites off more grass than she can chew. 

Moral—There is wisdom in all things God 
has made, and we can learn something if we 
study the Goose. 


There never is a time in the history of the 
Cat when she is more pious than when she has 
just caught and demolished a young chicken, 
and lies down in front of the fire to dream of 
more chickens, 

Moral—Humility needs the most careful kind 
of watching. 





Young man, you can’t catch a Horse by 
chasing him; but you sit down in the corner 
of the lot and begin to whistle, and pretty soon 
that horse will draw nigh to hear what you are 
whistling about. 

Moral—Chase nothing; most things will catch 
themselves quicker than you can. 


EpuH FARRINGTON, Fence Philosopher. 








WE ARE not agricultural at all, Priscilla; but 
if you must know who the wool-growers of the 
country are, we suppose we must tell you. They 
are the negros, Priscilla, the negros. 





- BEAUTIFUL SPRING. 





The city street takes on an air of balmy spring 
that makes a man think of cool woodland 
avenues down which fragrant zephyrs stray over 
flower-banks and across syren-haunted brooks, 
where birds and squirrels splash all day. long, 
and the devil’s darning-needle goes mining in 
the snowy bowers of the pond-lily, and the but- 
terfly goes pirouetting over the meadow, while 
the small boy, stooping on the bank of the 
brook, makes a wild grab at a small turtle, 
misses him, and dives into the water and mud 
head first up to his ankles. 

And as one looks down the city street with 
its summer glamour and sees the flowers blowing 
on the window-sill, and the chamber-maid, sing- 
ing a happy song, as she reaches out of the third- 
story oriel to beat the bricks with a door-mat, 
it makes one think of old times, and the apple- 
orchards of long ago, with their myriad blossoms 
white as snow, and the dog that made it so 
dangerous to endeavor to capture those blossoms 
when thoroughly developed. 

And the dreamer softly floats away into soft, 
sweet bird-song haunted dreams, and pranks 
merrily among the pale flowers of early spring, 
and kicks the gossamer cobwebs that stretch 
from rose to rose, bejeweled with beauteous dew- 
drops. 

And it is rather tantalizing, when one is thus 
becalmed in a delicious purple landscape, to be 
swiftly brought back to earth by the shrill cry 
of “Shad, fresh shad!”’ 





“Isn’t THIS lovely, perfectly lovely?” said 
Gladys Maguire, holding up a dainty spray of 
arbutus before the gaze of her adorer. 

“Very pretty,” responded the adorer, indif- 
ferently. 

“It has the soul of spring in it,’’ continued 
Gladys, as she twisted it about and looked at it 
from every side: “It reminds me of the happy 
days when we used to go forth and dig sassafras 
with a hatchet. Don’t you think arbutus looks 
like the tender dawn ?” 

‘““No, I don’t think it does. It looks more 
like—” 

He paused for a moment, and Gladys, clutch- 
ing his coat-sleeve asked: 

“Like what, darling ?” 

“Why, I think it is more suggestive of cheap 
tooth-powder, inasmuch as it is pink—” 

His reply was cut short by a dull, unhealthy 
thud. 

She had fainted. 


THE MERRY little bluebird is at present press- 
ing his spring suit. 


A SEASONABLE SCHEME, 





‘¢ Vot for I baint dem shpots my hat on, eh? Vell, so 
I know it ven it blows off dem Abril vinds in, don’d it? 
Oh, I tol’ you, Minzesheimer, dere don’d vas no flies my 
intellegt auf, ain’d it?” 
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WHEN. 


When the vines are softly blowing 
Round the airy dogwood-tree, 

And the apple limbs are snowing 
Shell-like blossoms on the lea, 

And the rooster ’s loudly crowing; 





When the dewdrop richly spangles 
Every lovely rose wind-bent, 

When the landlord loudly wrangles 
With the tenant o’er the rent, 

And the gate your thumb-nail mangles; 


When the wild-flower is careening 
By the babbling forest stream, 

And bright leaves the nest are screening— 
Then we rave and jump and scream 


O’er the horrors of house-cleaning. 
R. K. MM, 








THEY RECIPROCATED. 


They stood at the front door. 

It was about 10:30. 
the cloudless heaven, and the moonlight was sifted lightly 
through the vines and lay on the piazza at their feet like 
an opal dream, or something of that kind. No bird 
sang in the pulseless trees, because birds don’t sing at 
night, as a general thing, and besides, if they did, they 
would not do any singing to speak of at this time of 
the year. The'brook that babbled through the meadow 
hard by could be heard getting off its so-called interlude 
between banks that, according to poets, must have been 
sighing for the flowers to hurry up and come and fringe 
it like a lot of real lace. 

‘«It will soon be golden summer, won’t it, George?” 

*¢ Yes, I suppose it will,” replied George: ‘I suppose 
it will. According to’the almanac, I think it sets in 
about June the first. Very shortly we shall see the or- 
chards one grand sea of snowy blossoms, and the robin 
will sing his little song on the bough of the apple-tree, 
and dart through the opening flowers and get himself all 
soaked with dew.” 

*¢ And we shall often linger at the gate, eh?” suggested 
the tair creature. 

«Oh, yes, we shall linger at the gate, and hang across 
it, and swing idly to and fro on it to the measure of a 
dreamy waltz, and we shall be so happy that not even 
the mosquito will make himself felt.” 

«¢ And shall we go sailing much?” 

** Of course we shall. I have got a flat-bottomed boat 
which I have just had painted green and named after 
you. I shall take you sailing every day, and row you 
around among the sleeping lilics untii there isn’t skin 
enough left on the palms of my hands to make a blister 
pg 

‘«* Do you like.to go out with me?” 

«* Very much indeed, ‘because Iam so proud of you. 
I should be far happier with you at a circus or a third- 
rate traveling minstrel-show than with any one else at the 
grand-opera. Ishould be happier drinking lemonade 
with you than champagne with any other girl on the face 
of the earth, Peanuts and water with you would be bet- 
ter than filberts and Tokay with the wealthiest princess 
in the world.” 

** Do you really mean it, George?” 

As she asked this question’there was a slight tremor 
in her voice, and her words were as hot as fried oysters 
when you have but two minutes to eat them. 

** Of course I mean every word I say.” 

‘* And do you really think more of me than any other 
girl?” 

“* I swear it.” 

At this moment she clutched nervously at the two-cent 
Jackrose at her breast, and it fell on the stoop at her feet. 


In an instant he made a grab at it, and the long un- | 
earthly rip that followed showed that his enthusiasm had | 


caused him to sacrifice a couple of suspender-buttons. 
Nothing daunted, he handed back the rose, and she 
said: 


The stars glimmered faintly in 





‘¢T also think more of you than any other being on 
earth.” 

«* You do?” 

‘¢ Most emphatically I do,” she replied, in words that 
came from the inner recesses of her pure, immaculate 
soul: ** No one shall ever come between us to blast this 
deathless blossom of love. I could be happy and con- 
tented with you in East Newark!” 

*¢ What?” he gasped. 

**I could be happy and contented with you in East 
Newark,” she repeated. 

‘* Then I know you must love me!” 

And reaching down he drew a solitaire diamond ring 
out of his boot, and placed it on her taper snowy finger, 
kissed her seventeen good-nights, and fled down the gar- 


den-path with the alacrity of the antelope. 
R. K. M. 








As soon as the wild rose blows the average landlord 
skips off, that he may be absent when the tenant comes 
around to demand that the house be painted, the roof re- 
shingled, and the boiler and gas-pipes fixed. 





Auswers for the Aurious, 


FISHER.—We don’t see it. 

JERE G.—It was all right enough; but to call it new 
would be to flatter the pyramids. They are coéval. 

EureEKA. — ‘*The Vacillating Megatherium”’ is a 
charming sketch; but we think it would find its exact 
niche of usefulness if you were to sell it to the Reverend 
Joseph Cook for a lecture. 


W. J. R.—Because it wasn’t good. Isn’t that a sim- 
pler explanation of the matter than the one you put for- 
ward? Why attribute strange and senseless prejudices to 
people whom you have never seen and who have never 
seen you? Why should anybody be «down on” you? 


Just think it over, and see if the fault isn’t in yourself. 








THE SWALLOW on the telegraph-wire, 
The circus drawing near, 

The kite all tangled in the tree, 
Proclaim that spring is here, 








FREDDY’S SLATE 


Anp His Litrie LETrer TO THE EDITOR. 
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newyoarkapereltwentitoo 

dear puck 

i have drorn a car Toon this weak that is 
bos i wan to hav it printit sose we boys Cann 
hav a sho to rede some Thing reel livly Not 
sun day scool reel lively 

thare is two mutch prejudis Agenst boys pap- 
ers The newsdeeler gets Lefft evry tiem i hav 
drorn a car Toon shown how prejudis ses to the 
newsdeeler stop i Hav putt my foot on this un 
Holy trafic no mor polute the mines of boys or 
i Will Run you in 

the newsdeeler is A beggen her To leve him 
go but she is in ex orable 

rite be hine Her ar thre men Thay ar par- 
ents An garjans thay ar sayen go Onin your 
good wurk we Ar with you hart an sole i putt 
onley bully fore You fore short i shoud hav to 
get er biger slaight if i wen to mak them tork 
so big 

the parent with a cross is my popp i markt 
him with a cros sose you mite now him he Is 
the wurst of all popps are no goud any way ax 


| sept to worm you my popp is bos on that 














wen I wan to rede a storey i Wan to rede 
some thing That is a live som Thing that can 
crawl 

i don wan to rede a bout litle boys who go 
fishen on sun Day an get drount i am on to 
That getten drount Racket I can swim 

jim jonson gose fishen On Sun Day he don 
get drount he don get mutch fish But he don 
get drount 

i wan to rede a bout lugsey larry The piret 
of the planes an A bout jaw bone jim the red 
traper of the rockeys thats wat wakes up a fellers 
bak bone 

I would lik to do lik jaw bone jim did he 
wos A screacher i hav gotter revolver an wen i 
get cat ridges i am gone to rase cane 

i tel you i am a pirut wen i get Started i am 
on the trale Of the pur sicuters of ‘The news- 
deeler an thare will be blood yet 


your frend in gore 
freddy 


p s cen back my slaight an cen it Back 
qwick i am not a pirut yet An i wil get waled 
if i don Hav my slaight bac 
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No. X. 
AN URBAN ANTIDOTE TO IK MARVEL AND 
CHARLES DUDLEY WARNER. 

The Winter is sulking away the last days of his reign. April beguiles 
him into a smile now and then; but, in a petulant, senile way he frowns 
as often as he can, and makes himself as unpleasant as may be, in his 
departing. It is a way old people have. I suppose, I said to the 





Boarder Whom We Call Gaiters, that you and I will be doing much | 


the same thing, sooner or later. We shall grow old, and be fond of our 
age, and nurse our infirmities. And those around us will, in the end, 
grow very tired of us and our grumbling and our humors. They will 
cheer us up, from time to time; but, as they see that grumpiness is our 
normal condition, and that we are not content unless we are grumpy, 
they will go their own cheerful, hopeful way and let us slip quietly off 
into forgetfulness and death, 
story of life. 

Somehow, The Boarder Whom We Call Gaiters did not seem 
pleased with my remarks. He rather evaded the subject, and, I thought, 
made shift to turn the conversation; bringing up the question of 
“‘ moving.” 

THe BoaRDER WHoM WE Catt GaIters.—Well, so we ain’t going 
to move? ‘That’s settled, is it ? 


It is the story of the seasons: it is the 


THE LANDLADY.—Yes, it’s settled, and I’m sure I wish it wasn’t. | 


My mind ’s relieved, of course; but I think it’s a perfect shame that 
I’ve got to put up with this house for another year. It’s in a perfectly 
disgraceful condition. There isn’t an inch of the plumbing in order, 
and half the doors won’t shut, and the skylight leaks, and the windows 
are a// loose, and the furnace is out of order, and I can’t get the land- 
lord to do anything. 

THE LANDLADY’s DauGHTER.—Landlords are all alike—they’re 
all horrid. 

THE Dupe Boarper.—I haven’t anything to complain of here, 
except that the water doesn’t run in my room, and I can’t get my tub 
in the morning. 

THE BoaRDER WHom WE Catt GaitTers.—He’s bought a dude 
bath—a regular tin English arrangement, and he wants to use it. Plain 
American ways aren’t good enough for him. 

THe Dupe Boarper.—Plain American ways means patting your- 
self over with a damp wash-rag. That isn’t tubbing—not what you 
might call tubbing. . 

THE BoaRDER WHOM WE Catt GaltTers.—Ain’t it, though? Well, 
it’s tubbing enough for me, and it’s all the tubbing you’re likely to get 
here. ’m satisfied with the cold water end of the establishment. All 
I’ve got to complain of is the heating. The heating isn’t hot enough. 

‘THe LanpLapy.—I’m sure I don’t think you have any right to 
blame m-. If you could see the coal-bills I pay— 

THE BoaRDER Wuom WE Ca tt Gaiters.—I’m not blaming you, 
ma’am. It’s the fault of the house. 

THE LANDLADY.—The house ought to be good, for the rent I pay. 

THE Dupe Boarper.—And considering the location it’s in, 

‘THE LANDLADY’s DAuGHTER.—So far from all the shops. 

THe LanDLApy.—And the front door hasn’t been painted in three 
years. 

THE Dupe Boarper.—-It’s ’way off the Avenue. 

THE LanpDLapy’s DAUGHTER.—And you’ve got to change cars 
twice to get to Macy’s. ~ 

THE REGISTER.—Yes, and the pillars of the porch are not of por- 
phyry and jasper and malachite, and the joists are not of cedar of Leb- 





anon, and the roof is not covered with gilded tiles, and ‘the vestibule is 
not paved with moss agates, and the back yard isn’t a garden of the 
gods, with bulbuls singing on every limb and gazelles gamboling amid 
the bosky thickets, and perfumed water isn’t spouting from alabaster 
fountains, and the place generally isn’t a palace and a menagerie and 
an El Dorado and a first prize in a lottery combined. 

THE LaNnDLADy’s DAUGHTER.—Why, what do you mean ? 

THE REGISTER.—I mean that nine-tenths of the “ moving” that is 
done in this city every spring is absolutely useless—nay, senseless, 


| Why, why in the name of all that is reasonable, should our good land- 


lady move from this house? The rent is not low, the house is not in 
good repair, the water does not run above the second story, and there 
are various other disagreeable little things about the establishment. But 
do all these small annoyances, constant though they may be, equal the 
hideous discomfort of one “move’’? To move means to tear up all our 
roots in this house, which has to a certain extent grown to be a home 
to us all, [and here I bowed to the Landlady, who smiled and looked 
pleased,] to live in an unsettled, makeshift fashion for weeks before and 
weeks after the day of migration; to spend many a day in getting ac- 
customed to some new place, that perhaps, after all, we shall never learn 
to love as we have loved the shabby old one. Why, bless me, the mere 
mental shock of such a transplantation is enough to enfeeble our ca- 
pacities for enjoyment for a year to come. And then we should prob- 
ably have to “move” again. 

When this “ moving” fever once gets into the blood, there is no 
eradicating it. It gets stronger with every year. The victim quickly 
grows dissatisfied with each new house. He will put up with nothing. 
All must be perfect, or he will move. If the range does not draw well, 
and the landlord refuses to improve the draft, the tenant will spend two 


| or three hundred dollars in moving to another house, rather than spend 


twenty-five in repairing the range. We New Yorkers are the only 
people who make a system of this folly. Other people are content to 
settle down and make the best of homes that might be a good deal 
better at their best. The inhabitants of Philadelphia have a more just 
sense of the relative value of things. They know that a leaky kitchen- 
boiler is a burden that may be borne; while a migration from one house 
to another is simply a disaster, a catastrophe and a misery of the first 
order. When will New Yorkers learn that lesson ? 

THE LANDLADY (medilaiively).— Well, ’'m sure of one thing—this is 
the last year I’m going to stay in /4zs house. Now you remind me of 
it, the kitchen. boiler does leak. 

And then I went out to take a walk. 








Good Cheer is out with an interesting story entitled ‘The Russian 
Nightmare,’ and we are now quite sure that when the average Russian 
sees his deceased great-grandmother riding across a red lake on a sea- 
green monkey with a yellow tail and blue ears, that particular Russian 
has eaten too many candles before retiring for the night. 





THE SCENT of the lilac is floating 
About in the emerald lane, 
The robin is tenderly noting 
His blossom-prophetic refrain; 


‘The lamb on the hill-top is frisky, 
The carpet is out on the line, 
And we sensibly take in our 

* A little quinine. 
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GOLDIE.—My wife detained me. 
BALDIE. 
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THE ST. PATRICK CLUB 
INVESTIGATES CONTRACTOR BRAGEN. 


It was a wet evening in April when the St. 
Patrick Club was called to order by President 
McGarrity in the “saller mangeoir” of that 
gentleman’s residence, as his daughter, the edu- 
cated belle of Ashtown, termed her father’s 
dining-room. 

“Foive an’ six make thurtane, carry wan an’ 
eluminate oother aquils sivin, plus three aquils 
tin, which is three pints above wan quarium,” 
said the Secretary, who was deeply interested 
in a book on Parliamentary rules, by which the 
club was governed, 

“The Sicrethary will plaze call the roll,” 
said the Chairman, rapping for order, 

“ Phwat roll—Frinch roll ?”’ asked the Secre- 
tary, with a smile. 

** No, club roll!” said the Chairman, whacking 
the joker on the back of his neck with a stout 
bit of blackthorn which he used as a gavel, and 
showing thereby his ability at repartee. 

The Secretary, who was new at the business, 
then pulled himself together, and after calling 
the roll rose to make his report. 

“‘Misther Prisidint,” said he: ‘ thayre is foive 
prisint, six hyere, an’ three moore whose an- 
swer to moi intherrogation Oi did not ketch. 
Oi wad thayrefore shtate that the matin’ may 
percede to convane.” 

The chief business before the meeting was to 
investigate Contractor Bragen’s record in re- 
gard to laying the curb-stone from O’ Donnell 
Square to Goat Cliff. It had been charged that 
Bragen had employed his own relatives to do 
the work, instead of others equally competent. 

It was proved that ‘Tim Donovan, one of the 
said employees, was Bragen’s first wife’s brother- 
in-law by her second marriage; that Jerry 
Mulvany, ex-Alderman McGroaty and Brian 
Sweeny were likewise related to the contractor 
through his third wife, Nora McGroaty. 





Things looked bad for Bragen, and the In- | 
vestigating Committee were about to recom- | 


mend his expulsion from the club, when his 
counsel cleverly got him off on a technicality. 

Bragen had been divorced from Nora Mc- 
Groaty, and it was satisfactorily proven that 
this constituted a legal divorce from all his ex- 
wife’s relations. On the strength of this plea 
he was honorably acquitted. ‘The Committee, 
however, recommended the adoption of a con- 
stitutional provision adverse to “ Nepotism.”’ 

“Naypotism is it! Phwat’s Naypotism I 
dunno ?”’ asked Crinnion. 

““Whist, Patsy. It’s tay-potism he manes, 
Oi guess,” whispered Bragen, 

“‘ Naypotism, sorr,’’ replied McGarrity: “is 
conthractin’ to do worruk for the pooblic, an’ 
employin’ so miny av yer own fam’ly that yez 
can put two new bow-windys an’ a Quane Anne 
shtaple on yer risidince wid the proceeds.” 

McCue was not satisfied with the honorable 
acquittal of his rival, and having read in the 
newspapers that there was some trouble ¢bout 
“unbalanced bids,”’ he arose and said: 

“Qi wad call the attintion av the Prisidint 
to the record av the blagyard in regyard to 
thim oonbalunced bids!”’ 

“ Will, Misther McCue, it’s surproised at yez 
Oi am intoirely. Oonbalunced phwat did ye 
soy ?”” 

“ Bids, sorr. B-I-D-S!” 

* Oi call the gintleman to arder. It is not 
in the providince av this association to inther- 
fere wid the affayres av man an’ woife. If 
Biddy Bragen is oonbalunced Oi am sorry fur 
Misther Bragen, but the Chayre can not enther 
into any such matthers, Misther McCue is sus- 
pinded fur tin days fur givin’ the Chayre goof! 
Befar adjournin’ the matin’, Oi wad shtate that 
thayre is sustaynince far the intherior argani- 
zation av the systhem in the nixt room.” 

The meeting then adjourned, and the inner 
man proceeded to the next room to be sus- 
tained. J. K. Bancs. 


CURRENT COMMENT. 


A BosTON PUBLISHER, whose name we with- 
hold for fear of advertising him— because we 
never advertise fiends if we can possibly help 
it—announces that he has a book which will 
enable any one to play on the cornet in a short 
time, for seventy-five cents. It is a great pity 
that it isn’t a book that will make it impossible 
for any one to learn to play on a cornet in a 
life-time. And when we read the advertise- 
ment calmly, coolly and dispassionately, we are 
surprised that the whipping-post has not been 
reinstated in Massachusetts. It ought to be 
tested on this so-called music publisher without 
delay. 


Jop’s RECORD for patience has remained un- 
broken and undisturbed for centuries; but then 
it must be remembered that although Job was 
a very patient man, as well as a man who over- 
came every obstacle, he never knew what it 
was to work a couple of hours at night trying 
to get off a porous-plaster, and finally have to 
give up in despair, and stick what he had got 
off back again. 


THE SWEETEST and tenderest transports of 
bliss do not thrill the frame of the small boy 
playing ‘‘ par”? when, after drawing himself to- 
gether in such a manner as to avoid being 
“spurred,” he gets the other foot of the boy fly- 
ing over him right on the side of the head. 


Quiz HAS a paper entitled “The Use of Plants 
in Ornament”; but fails to give a word of in- 
struction as to which is the most proper or cor- 
rect plant to use in the facial ornamentation of 
a poor tragedian—at long range. 





‘THE WILDEST, weirdest paradox we know of 
is that a plate of butter may be but two days 
old and still sport a silver-white hair. 





























; 
' 
' 
' 
' 


= yeas —alap eon ReaD wep aacatoey 














124 


PUCK. 














THE TWO ARTHURS; or, 





THE HAUNTED MAN. 


They [the independent voters] will not be satisfied with a man who is honest now, 
after having been dishonest in the past; they want a man whose record is clear—a man ~ 
who has not been the ally of scheming scoundrels, the opponent of reform, or the advocate 


of bad legislation and dangerous ‘policies.’ 


senses can disregard them —M. Y. Zimes. 


No Republican politician who retains his 








FREE LUNCH. 


Our E. C. Our Country Home quotes from the 
Bee-ke prs’ Magazine to inform its readers that 
every country place should be supplied with 
bees. We wish to do all in our power to dis- 
seminate this wise sentiment. No farm is com- 
plete without bees, Just have a hive in the 
orchard, and no boy will go over under the ap- 
ple-trees in search of a base-ball, and no sports- 
man will go over there to look for a wounded 


. bird. Have a hive near the front stoop, and 


you can dispense with your bull-dog, for with 
such an obstacle in view no burglar will attempt 
to visit you, and the book-agent will pass by as 
though he owes you money. Therefore farmers 
should not fail to lay in a bee-hive right off, 
because it is profitable, independent of the 
honey. 





SOME ALLEGED philosopher says that many 
poets have not the heart to sing, but die with 
their music in them, or words to that effect. 
If the so-called sage edited a comic paper or 
any other kind of paper, and was daily in re- 
ceipt of rhymes on “ forget-me-nots,” “amid 
blown blossoms,” “ tender regrets,” “ sunny min- 
nows,”’ etc., he would wish that all the would-be 
poets would kindly not have the heart to at- 
tempt to sing, but would rather, for the benefit 
of themselves and the world generally, go up 
the golden flume with all their “soft Lydian 
airs”? in them. 


Wow Lp IT not be better for wealthy people 
to send their servant-girls to cookery-schools 





that they may be taught not to fry steaks, and 
keep their daughters at home? If women ever 
cooked at all after marriage, or ever went near 
enough to the kitchen to scent the edibles being 
cooked, it might be allright. But at present it 
might be better to send the servant-girls to sing- 
ing-schools, in order to have them sing oratorios 


_while performing their functions, instead of 


“Tim Finnegan’s Wake.” “Lanigan’s Ball,” 
and such-like vulgar stuff. 








THE trouble with the United States Navy is 
that it is a little too small for a navy and a little 
too large for a boat-club.—Philadelphia Call. 


A CORRESPONDENT wants to know why some 
women are called Amazons. Perhaps it is be- 
cause they are uncommonly wide at the mouth. 
—Cincinnati Saturday Night. 


THERE is a man in Newman who is so thin 
and boney that he is compelled to wear a clap- 
board under his shirt to keep his backbone from 


| sawing his suspenders in two.—Mewman Inde- 


pendent, 

In Rochester, N. Y., there is a physician 
whose heart makes only twenty-six pulsations a 
minute, while for healthy men the average 
heart-beats in a minute is sixty-five. It must 
be real easy for him to cut off a man’s leg or 
arm, for he would never become excited; and 
if he should be a little inclined that way, he 
would still be calm, for if his heart increase 
forty beats, it wouldn’t be any more than that 
of a man who is fishing and hasn’t had a bite 
for an hour.—Paeck’s Sun. 





“HAWKEYE™” DOTS. 





No, Laura, no. They do not “open the cam- 
paign with a can-opener.” ‘They do it witha 
corkscrew. How little, alas, do women know 
about politics! 

“Treland for the Irish!” shouts a Hibernian 
exchange. Certainly, certainly. By all means, 
Who objects? There is no objection. Then 
what are you howling about? Nobody else 
wants it. 

There are three hundred Buddhists in Paris. 
Of this number only about twenty-two know 
what a Buddhist is; but then they are not nearly 
such zealous, enthusiastic Buddhists as the other 
two hundred and seventy-eight Buddhists, who 


only know that it is “the” thing to be Budd- 


hists. 

Lamb & Bull is the firm. name of a couple 
of butchers in Hartford, Connecticut. We have 
butchers out West who do business under the 
same name, we think, and they are so much 
alike you can’t tell t?other from which, except 
by price. 

Jefferson Davis says he would do the same 
thing again if he had the opportunity. Oh, no; 
not if you wanted to be in the fashion you 
wouldn’t. Hoop-skirts have been out of style 
fifteen years, you giddy old masquerader. Craw] 
back into the house, O shadow of a ghost; 
you’ll catch cold in your toothless old gums, 
opening your mouth so often. 

“ By Jove,” said the lynx-eyed proof-reader 
on a Boston paper: “somebody go down and 
kick Slug Nine into the street. Here’s three 
times I’ve marked beans on him in that poem 
of Julia Ward Howe’s, and every time he spells 
it ‘ peeans’— 

* My soul sings pzeans to the gods of spring.’ 
There’s lots of sense in that, isn’t there? 
Where ’d he ever learn to spell beans that 
way?”? And his face was livid with wrath as 
once more he saved the poem from destruction. 

Ah, these melancholy, dreamy, balmy spring 
days, when the birds are mating, and soft airs 


_ wander down the shadowy ravines, and a fel- 








low’s liver-pad slips down so low that he sits on 
it, how vain do all things seem, and how like a 
vague, unrestful dream there comes creeping 
into a man’s heart the determination not to do 
a solitary thing to-day that he can possibly 
stave off until next week.— Robert /. Burdette, in 
Burlington Hawkeve. 


“YaLE Co..ece has abandoned the system 
of marking to determine the standing of stu- 
dents. All that is necessary to ascertain the 
standing of students is to read the base-ball 
scores printed in the college journals.—Norris- 
town Herald. 





—A gentleman don’t want tobacco that will foul the 
air, bite the tongue, or unstring the nerves. He wants 


| only nature’s exquisite flavors and delicate tonic. These 


are found nowhere in such perfect combination as in the 
leaf of the Golden Belt of North Carolina, of which 
Blackwell’s Durham Long Cut, for pipe and cigarette 
smoking, is made. 





Lundborg’s Perfume, Edenia. . 
Lundborg’s Perfume, Maréchal Niel Rose. 
Lundborg’s Perfume, Alpine Violet. 
Lundborg’s Perfume, Lily of the Valley. 








CASTORIA. 
When Baby was sick, we gave her CASTORIA, 
When she was a Ch:ld, she crie | for CASTORIA, 
When she became a Miss, she clung to CASTORIA, 
When she had Children, she gave them CASTORIA. 





Blair’s Pills—Great English Gout and Rheumatic Remedy. 
Oval Box, $1; Round, 50 Cents. At all Druggists. 





NOTICE TO ADVERTISERS. 
To insure prompt attention, Advertisers will please 
hand in their copy for new announcements or alterations 


' at least one week ahead of the issue in which they are to 


appear. Forms are closed on Friday at ten o’clock A. M. 
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GUARD AGAINST 


THE EFFECT OF 


BAD WATER! 


We recommend 
all MINERS and 


TRAVELERS to 
carry and use 


BROWNS GINGER 


The GENUINE 
article known 





ever here in 
the orld—has 
been made for50 


ears and more 
Philadelphia, 


FRED. BROWN. 








ESTERBROOK STEEL PEN 


THE MOST POPULAR IN USE. 
Leading Nos.: 048, 14, 130, 333, 161. 


For SALE BY ALL yop 
co. 
Works, Camden, N.J. 26 JobnSt., New York 








BAKER’S 


Breakfast Cocod. 


well as for persons in health. 


Sold by Grocers everywhere. 


GOLD MEDAL, PARIS, 1878 


Warranted absolutely pure 
Cocoa, from which the excess of 
Oil has been removed. It has three 
times the strength of Cocoa mixed 
with Starch, Arrowroot or Sugar, 
and is therefore far more ecoaomi- 
cal. It is delicious, nourishing, 
strengthening, casily digested, and 
admirably adapted for invalids as 








latest 
styles, namein gold & jet, 10c., 6 pks. &an Elegan it 
Solid Ring 5c. 18 _ & Ring, $1.0@ Agents? 
um of Samples 25c. GEO. W. ADAMS, West Haven, Ct 
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50 Double Satin Enameled Chromo Cards 


A Democratic OFFER.—TAKE YOUR CHOICE, 
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—Boston Post. 


THE latest wrinkle is to put roller-skates on 
hotel-waiters. An Omaha hotel is the first to 
lead off in this new scheme, and has provided 
skates with rollers that make no noise. It is 
said that if the experiment proves a success 
the roller-skate waiter will be employed at the 
summer resort hotels. ‘The idea is a novel one, 
to say the least, but it looks too much like 
tempting the devil to play his pranks on the 
waiters and the guests in the dining-room. It 
is admitted that a waiter on roller-skates can 
be more rapid. Indeed it is questionable whe- 
ther or not he will be too sudden nine times 
out of ten. A too-sudden man on roller-skates 
is not to be depended upon, especially in a 
dining-room, as in his quickness he is very apt 
to become weary, and seating himself suddenly, 
scatter your dinner all over the room and jar 
the crockery and glassware off the tables by 
his emphatic and demonstrative manner in 
seating himself on the floor. Such a perform- 
ance is likely to occur at any time in a hotel 
dining-room where the waiters wear roller - 
skates. If they would put the tables and seat 
the guests on a turn-table, and send them around 
to the kitchen to have their orders filled, and 
then give the crank another twist and bring 
them back into the dining-room, there might 
be some hope of the success of the novelty. 
But waiters on roller-skates are too uncertain 
to be a success, even though they are a novelty. 
—Pech’s Sun. 


“A THREAD from the web of a certain species 
of spider is composed of four smaller threads, 
and each of these consists of one thousand still 
smaller, and it would take 4,000,000,000 of 
these fibres to form a thread the size of a hu- 
man hair.”? We are glad this information has 
been imparted. Now when a suspender-button 
flies off Sunday morning, and there is not a 
stitch of thread in the house, we shall not un- 
dertake to manufacture a thread out of 4,000,- 
000,000 spider-web fibres. We'd not only be 
too late for church; but a thread no thicker 
than a hair wouldn’t hold a suspender-button 
in its place for ten minutes.—orristown Herald, 
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Angostura Bitters are indorsed by all the leading phy- 
sicians and chemists, for their purity and wholesomeness. Be- 
ware of counterfeits and ask your grocer and druggist for the gen- 
uine article, prepared by Dr. J. G. B. Siegert & Sons. 





gas> SPECIAL NOTICE. -@3a 
The INDEX ‘TO VOLUME XIV. is now ready, and can 
be had on application at this office, without charge, or 
will be mailed to any address on receipt of two-cent 





stamp. 
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Square Upright 

Received First Prize Centennial Exhibition, Philadel- 
phia, 1876. 
Received First Prize at Exhibition, Montreal, Canada, 
1881 and 1882, 

The great success and popularity of the SOHMER Piano 

among the musical public is the best proof of its excellence. 


SOHMER & CO,, 
Nos. 149 to 155 East (4th Street, New York. 








StrraicuT Mersu 
ot 0 0 CIGARETTES 
THE FINEST. 


By W. S. Kimball & Co, 


13 First Prize Medals. 
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LARGES} 
SEND STAMP Sie Ne Niele 
- 
FREE Silks for Patchwork. f 
Any lady sending 14 2c. stamps for three /f] 
months’ subscription to the Home Guest, our popular ¥Q\ 7 
Literary Magazine, we will present free 1 package beautiful 4 j 
assorted Silk Blocks for patchwork, 1 package Embrole XX 
dery Silk, assorted colors, and s lovely Silk Handkerchief, © 
size 20x 2inches. R. L. SPENCER CO., Hartford, Conn. 
Sena one, two, three or five dollars 
for a retail box, by express, of the best 
Candies in the World, put up tm hand- 
some boxes. All strictly pure. Suitable 
for presents. Try it once. 
Address Cc. F. CUNTHER, Confectioner, 
78 Madison St., Chicago. 
It st 
NEUTRO-PILLi NE, ov/y hair solvent known. 
Permanently dissolves superfluous hair,rvot & bsanch 
in five minutes, without pain, discoloration or injury. 
Queen of the Toilet. A harmless, natural beau- 
titier. Produces a beautiful white tran-parent 
complexion. Send two stamps toe perdculers, 
THE UNIVERSITY CHEMICAL PREPARATION 


WORES, 249 South Sixth Street, Philadelphia, Pa. 


id Lanolo, 
, > /O 
f owtullli As Le 


Gentlemen's Furnishing Department, 


The latest Novelties in High-Class Neck- 
wear from the London and Paris Markets, 
Fancy French Cambric and Percale Shirts, 
Boating and Tennis Shirts, Dress Shirts, 
Collars and Cuffs: Blanket, Turkish and 
other styles in Bath and Steamer Robes; 
Pajamas, Dressing Gowns in Japanese 
Silk, Cloth and Flannel; Suspenders, 
Gloves etc. Also Carriage and Buggy Lap 
Robes in Pongee Silk, Cloth and Plush. 





Proadovey A’ 19th ct. 
NEW YORK. 





A. WEIDMANN & CO., 
Sos BROADWAY, 
Cor, Duane Street, NEW YORE, 


Importers and Manufacturers of 


TOYS, FIREWORKS, 
Masks, Gold and Silver Trimmings, Spangles and other 





Material for Costumes, etc, 
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‘*See What Cuticura Does for Me!” 


NFANTILE and Birth Humors, Milk Crust, Scalled Head, 
Eczomas, and every form of Itching, Scaly, Pimply, Scrofu- 
lous and Inherited Diseases of the Blood, Skin and Scalp, with 
Loss of Hair, cured by the Cuticura Remeptes. Adsolutely 
ureand safe. Cuticura, the — Skin Cure, 50 cts.; Cuticura 
ce. an exquisite Skin Beautifier and only Medicinal Baby Soap, 
25 cts., and Cuticura Resolvent, the new Blood Purifir, $1, are 
sold by druggists. Potter Drug and Chemical Co., Boston. 


Sap Send for ‘‘ How to Cure Skin Diseases.” 


Goto WATCH FREE! 


ublishers of the Poultry Keeper, the Popular Illustrated 
sae Paper devoted entirely to telling How to Make Poultry Pay, 
make the Cisewwna liberal ofter: e person telline us what two 
chapter: fy the Bible are alike, and where they can be fcund, before 
Mey 15th will receive a Ladies Solid Gold Stem-winding Hunting 
Uase Wateb, worth $60.00. If we receive more than one correct 
answer the second will receive our elegant Stem-winding 
Gentieman’s Wateh. The third a Hunting Case Solid Silver 
Wateh. fvery person must senc 50 cents with their answer, for 
which they will receive a years subscription to the Poultry 
Keeper, the best 16 page poultry paper in the world, in which 
the names of the successful winners will be published. If you 
willenclose 4c. extra and mention the paper this advertisement 
sD you will receive two valuable books free, which sell for hal 
2 dollar. The New American Cook and the book Selections 
fur Autograph and Writing Albums: or if you prefer Our New 
un Short Hand. Postage stamps taken. Address 
THE POULTKY KEEPER, 89 Randolph St., Chieago, Ill. 


{mM PROVED ROOT BEER. 
acKag-, 25c. Makes 5 gallons of ade- 








licious sparkling and wholesome bever- 
age. Sold by all Druggists or sent by 
on receipt of 25c, C.E. Hirzs, 48 N. Del. Ave., Phil 


ila., Pa. 
WANTED . 
809 ®@ Kon ware AG 4 


FILBERTS ONDERS r Mad SA &c oR rE. @ 


Street. ® HARBAC GANINA CO., Philadelphia, Pa@ 


THE ANTI-STYLOGRAPH 


, (HEARSON’S PATENT, U.S.A, JAN. 10, 1882.) 
ly yeas Tid a pen wills ordinary 


(Fine, Medium, or Broad Points), 
40c. PER BOX, 





















































MAY THE 
ORDINARY 
CHARACTERISTICS 
OF THE 
LEAKING HAND-WRITING 
ANDI ARE 
READY FOR ENTIRELY 
IMMEDIATE USE _PRESERVED 
$1.00 $1.50 
POCKET siz: DESK SIZE 
REQUIRES NO PEN RENEWABLE 
ADJUSTMENT AT PLEASURE 


FITTED WITH A NON-CORRODIBLE PEN. 


Simple in construction and not liahle to qet out of arder 





FITTED WITII 


PALLADIUM PEN 


POCKET SIZE DESK SIZE 
IRIDIUM-POINTED) 
Flerible as Steel, durable 


$2.50 TAHOE $3.00 


SOLD BY ALL STATIONERS. 


THOS. DE LA RUE & CO. 
MANUFACTURERS AND SOLE LICENSEES, 
LONDON, PARIS, AND NEW YORK. 


















Beats the world. 2 or 3 Pkgs doe 
the work. Will prove it or forfeit ZS 
rice per Package with direeti contn, 3 tor 3 
or silver. 


100.00. ions sealed and postpaid 
L. A. L. SHITH & CO., Agents, Palatine, Ll, 


Mr. BLanx.—*‘ Do you know, my dear, that 
at this season of the year I almost wish I was a 
Mormon, because—”’ 

Mrs. Blank.—‘‘ Oh, you horrid old brute! I 
always knew—” 

Mr. Blank.—“ Patience, my love. I really 
could not care for any one but you; only, you 
see—”’ 

Mrs, Blank.—‘ Oh, yes, Mr. Blank, I see. I 
have seen for some time, and I’m going right 


home to my —” 


Mr. Blank.—“ Please give me a chance to 
finish, I was only going to remark that a Mor- 
mon usually has a separate house for each wife, 
and—” 

Mrs. Blank.—*“ Well, I should just—”’ 

Mr. Blank.—“ And he ought to be happy—”’ 

Mrs. Blank.—“ Oh, you horrid old—”’ 

Mr. Blank.—“ Ought to be happy because it 


is not at all likely that all his wives clean house 


at the same time.”’— Philadelphia Call. 


DE season blushes when de peach-trees bloom. 

Ter whup a man is painful ter de man, but 
ter go ’roun’ an’ talk about it airterward is 
awful. De splinter hurts wuss w’en it’s pulled 
out den w’en it’s stuck in. 

Ise ’spicious 0’ people whut perten’ ter be so 
ten’er-hearted. 1 once knowed a man whut 
had so much feelin’ dat he wouldn’ step on a 
spider, an’ he wuz airterward hung fur murder- 
in’ his wife. 

De easiest touch o’ de baby’s fingers ain’ ez 
soft ez Natur. Nobody, makes no difference 
how gen’le, ken shove de ten’er cotton sprout 
in de dirt widout mashin’ it, but Natur ken 
shove it through a hard clod.—Arkansas Truv- 
chr, 


THE good temperance people of California 
have inaugurated a crusade against grape grow- 
ing, on the ground that ‘it tends to increase 
drunkenness.” ‘lhis seems like carrying the 
thing too far. On the same principle, a cam- 
paign against raising corn could be organized, 
as fermented corn-juice enters largely into 
drunkenness. It might also be well to pass a 
law to whip the boy who hoed the corn from 
which the whiskey was made. While every 
effort should be made toward temperance and 
the decrease ot drunkenness, yet it does look 
as though our Californian brethren were a little 
too zealous.—Peck’s Sun, 


AT a dinner-party given at the mansion of 
Col. Perry Yerger, on Austin Avenue, Col, Cur- 
tis got into a row with Dr. Emmet, and told 
the latter what he thought of him, the remarks 
being far from flattering. 

“That insult, sir,’ replied the Doctor, who 
is something of a blowhard: “that insult will 
cost you your life.” 

“Why, Doctor, you talk as though you we e 
my family physician.”—Zexas Sifiings. 

Ir is safe to bet every dollar you have in the 
world that spring is here. ‘The barbers have 
begun to shave with cold water. — Biddeford 
Journal. 





Men of all ages, who suffer from Low Spirits, 
Nervous Debility and premature Decay, may have 
life, health and vigor renewed by the use of the 
Mar-ton Bolus tr atment WITHOUT STOMACH 
MEDICATION. Consultation free. Send for de 
scriptive treatise. MARSTON REMEDY Co., 46 
W. 14th Street, New York. 


PHONO RAPHY OR PHONETIC SHORT-HAND Catalogue of 
works by Benn = with alphabet and illustrations for beginners 
ress 
honographic Institute, Cincinnati, Ohio. 





sent on application. 


BEHNING 


PIANOS. 
Over 22,000 Now in Use. Write for Catalogue. 
WAREROOMS, 3 W. l4th ST., N. Y. 














Pachtmann & Moelich, 
363 Canal St., N. ¥., 


Offer Special Inducements for Cash 
Purchasers of 
Watches, Diamonds, Jewelry, 
Silverware, Clocks, Spectacles, 
Opera Glasses, etc., etc. 


Established |!838, Price-list Free. 
Repairing a Specialty, 


COLUMBIA BICYCLE 
FOR ROAD USE 


SEND 
FOR ILLUS. (36R 









CATALOGUE 


THE POPE MFC CO. 


597 WASHN ST., BOS TON.MASS. 








BRANCH HOUSE, 12 Warren St., NEW YORK. 





1840, FOR 1884, 
SHAVING 


HAS NEVER BEEN EQUALLED. 





GENUINE 


AW ANKEE SOAP 


‘anufactured 
MANCHESTER, CONN, 


\WILLIA MS & RROTHERS 


CHEMISTS AND APOTHEOARIES. 
\. To prevent jeits, their sig will 










For 20 years has been stand- 
"AABN ‘§ “0 UT 441 UNd 403 pas 


(Copy of Label.) 
ALL DRUGGISTS KEEP IT. 
TRIAL SAMPLE FOR 12 CENTS, 
J.B. WILLIAMS & CO., Glastonbury, Ct. 





R AWSON’S(..:°..)U. $. ARMY 


SUSPENSORY BANDAGES. 
A Perfect Fit Guaranteed. Support, Relief, Comfort. 
Automatically Adjustable. Displacement Impossible. 


Theindividual wearing it will not be ¢ of its p 
Leeture on Nervous Tension and Circular mailed free. 


Sold by Drnggists. (Foxy Bandage\ S, E, G. RAWSON, Patentee, 
Sent by mail safely. | Guaranteed. ) Saratega Springs, N. Y. 








SPRING STYLES NOW READY. 


MANY NOVELTIES IN 
IMPORTED AND DOMESTIC WOOLENS. 


NICOLL,“ the Tailor” 


620 BROADWAY 620 
139—151 BOWERY, N. Y. 
Samples and Self-Measurement Chart 










This elegant solid plain ring, made of 
Heavy 18 K. Rolled Gold, packed in 
Velvet Casket, warranted & yenra, 
post-paid, 45¢., 8 for $1.25. BO 

” all Gold, Sil- 


ards, “Beauti 
ver, Roses, Lilies, Mattie, Aacocik name on, 10¢., 11 
packs $1.00 bill, and ths Gold Ring Free. 
U. 8S. CARD CO., CENT. OOK, CONN 









RUPTURE 


Relieved and cured without the ve ag 4 trusses inflict by Dr. J. A. 
SHERMAN’S method. Office, 251 Broadway, New York. His 
book, with strong endorsements and photographic likenesses of 
bad cases before and after cure, mailed for ten cents. 





SPECIAL NOTICE. 

Numbers 6, 9, 10, 16, 25, 26, 33, 38, 45, 46, 50, 53, 
54, 56, 60, 62, 77, 79, 84, 85, 87, 88, 108, 109 and 122 
of English Puck will be bought at this office at 10 cents 
per copy. 








When I say cure, T do not mean 


Mailed on Application. 

BRANCHES EVERY WHERE. 
Merely tostopthem for a time and 

then have them return again, I 


| CURE : I mean aradicaicure I nave made 


the disease of FITS, EPILEPSY or FALLING SICKNESS a life-long 
study. I warrantmy remedy tocurethe worst cases, Because others 
have failed is no reason for not now receiving a cure, Send at once 


- for a treatise and a Free Bottle of my infallible remedy. Give Express 


and Post Office. It costs you — for a trial, and I willcure you 
Address Dr. H. G. ROOT, 183 Pearl Street, New York. 


TAPE WORM. 


INFALLIBLY CURED with two spoons of medicine in two or 
three hours. For particulars address with stamp to 
H. EICKHORN, No. 6 St. Mark’s Place, New York. 
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XK a! MANUAL, »OFFAN FAN NaNO ome 
Mustrations, with 

ee eee Rai STAMPING, al th e Stitches #- 
lustrated -nd scribed. full instructions in Dry 
Liquid iss E., aan how to make White and — Stam 
ing Paint, 15 ceats. MANUAL OF KNITTING, N 

ear NG and TAITING, 10e. 
CROCHET UAL, 10c. 
All four books, 
ING Voge tie = - 
Mn di fora' F ‘a 
re solbuben, Need eedles, Silk, full instructions, ete., $1.10. 
PATCHWORK. silics and — in any size pieces you want, 


bie: Se., $l and $28 = kage. Mammoth Catalogues, 4c 
veal postal — or stamps. Mention’ 











for postage. 
this paper. Address FE RD. TRIFET + 
19 Franklin St., BOSTON, aase” id 





CRAND SPRING OPENING 
AT 


ARNHEIM'S 


Stylish Suits, to Order, $16 and >. 
Stylish Trousers, to Order, $4, $5 and $6. 
Spring Overcoats, Satin or Silk Lined, to 
Order, $18. 


ARNHEIM’S MAMMOTH TAILORING ESTABLISHMENT, 
190, 192 & 194 Bowery, cor. Spring St. 


aap Samples and rules for self-measurement sent on application. 


Pag QOUEBER) /VIB ROW 


PRINTING PRESS, $1; outfit $1; 
— > $2.50, wii tt 

4. smpie cards an ie, 6 Cc 

aNS oO N. Ninth St. Philada., Pa. 



























1 peop Beauties, &c. Cards with name, 10 cents. Present 
0 Sa: each pack. TUTTLE BROS., North Haven, Ce. 


OO win cch peck, TUTTLE BROS. ‘Nerh Hares, CL 
Send six cents tor postage, and receive 

free, a costly box of goods which will 

ee , of either sex, to more money 

| he t away than anything else in this 

right Fortunes await the workers ab- 


solutely sure. At once address Truz & Co., Augusta, Maine. 





Lovely Chromo Cards, name in — 10c.; 11 pks. with 
40: ae Band Ring $1. Agt’s book and IIl’d Premium List 


FRANKLI PRINTING CO., New Haven, Ct. 


T have a positive 
remedy for the 
above disease; by 
its — thousands 

red tadeed 





cases of the worst kind and of long standing heve been on 
pa ismy — = a oes ,thatI willsend TWO BOTTLES EE, 
together with a VA ATISE on this Giacase, ee My our 
Give Express and Pr. rhs pot DR. T. A. SLOCUM, 181 P N. Y¥- 








RgeceNT NuMBERS OF ‘*‘ PUCK” ARB 
NEVER OUT OF PRINT. 


If your News-dealer can not supply you with any de- 
sired copy, you may procure it by applying to the Pub- 
lishers or their General Agents, 


THE INTERNATIONAL NEws COMPANY, 
29 & 31 Beekman Street, New York. 





FROM time to time we have had something to say, in these 

columns, of our German pictorial weekly, Um piz We tt, 
recommending the same to our German-speaking friends and read- 
ers. But before we knew that Um pie WELT was a pronounced 
success, we refrained from addressing ourselves to our stanch 
friends, the Advertisers of the country. 


UM DIE WELT 


Has attained a large circulation; it 7s a great success; it is a 
family paper in the best sense; a paper which circulates among 
the very best German and American families, and we can con- 
scientiously recommend it as an Advertising Medium of great value. 
In Um pie WELT 

° of Dry-Goods, Millinery, Dress Goods, 
Advertisements Hats, Shoes, and other Articles for Ladies’ 
Wear. 


Advertisements sf frit, Corps, Comins, Seving 
celain, China, &c. 
Advertisements i. is. Clothing, Outfittings, 
Advertisements St.ites, Gola and Silverware, &. 
Advertigemonts c£2tstc! srument, Maric, Ave tova 
Advertisements $f Tasiand Preprciary Articles, Brushes, 
Advertisements ang ng Delicacies, Wines, Cham- 
Advertisements sf, pest descpton os cendby 
those whom it is most desirable to reach, 


which insures their effectiveness beyond a 
doubt. 


The rates are: For 1 Insertion, 38 cents per Nonpareil Line 
On orders for 4 Insertions, 30 


“ec “ee “ee “ 


Lad 13 25 
“e 26 se 20 “e Las ce ce 
“e 52 “e 15 “ee “oe ce oe 
Further information and specimen copies will be furnished upon 
application. 
KEPPLER & SCHWARZMANN, 
Publishers, 


21 & 23 Warren St., New York. 





IN THE FIELD. 
The skies are clear, 
The boys all cheer, 
For base-ball season now is here. 
With bat in hand, 
The bawling band 
Perambulate throughout the land. 


The sides installed, 
Then “time” is called, 
And battle orders loudly bawled. 
With ringing shout 
The players rout 
And try to put each other out. 


The pitcher, he, 
With savage glee, 
Throws wildly, with celerity. 
The catcher stands, 
As he expands, 
Behind the bat, with yawning hands. 


The umpire by, 
With watchful eye, 
Looks out for balls that foully fly. 
He doth preserve 
An iron nerve, 
And from his duty ne’er will swerve, 


The game is o’er; 
They count the score, 
And one side ’s very sick and sore. 
The doctor comes, 
And blithely hums 
While fixing up their broken thumbs. 
—New York Journal. 
A Kansas correspondent wants to know how 
Mr. Gladstone’s name is pronounced. Heaven, 
that knoweth all things, only knows, anxious 
one. It is an English name, and the spelling 
thereof is not ever so remotely connected with 
the pronunciation. It is probably pronounced 
Glerton in Liverpool, Galston in Manchester, 
Glisten down in the country, and Chumley in 
London.—Burlington Hawkeye. 


THERE is such a thing as genius flying too 
high and too far. It is quite true, as the Fourth- 
of-July orators say, that the triumphs of Ameri- 
can genius and invention have done much to 
place the United States at the head of all mod- 
ern nations. Care should be taken now that, 
having reached the apex of the mountain, we 
do not slide ingloriously down the other side. 
These brief words of warning are due to the 
discovery of an advertisement of a self-opening 
umbrella, ‘The standard umbrella has enough 
bad points already without others being added 
to it. It has a notorious habit of getting lost, 
and has never been known to exchange itself 
for any other than a poorer specimen. It de- 
velopes superhuman strength in a wind-storm, 
and on such occasions has been known to carry 
away small children into unknown parts. It 
comes loose from the ribs, cracks at the seams, 
and grows old with amazing rapidity. All of 
these defects go to prove that the umbrella is 
not a rational and trustworthy creature, and in 
view of that fact we protest against its endow- 
ment with further powers that can only increase 
its vices, already uncontrollable and mysterious. 
The umbrella is a useful machine and we must 
have it, at least we think so until we find some 
other fellow has got it; but it is bad enough 
now. It had better be left to continue as the 
companion of man—it doesn’t make much dif- 
ference which man—in its present form, al- 
though that be faulty, without the attachment 
of additional characteristics of crankiness or 
uncertainty.— WV. F. Sun. 


A Dakota lawyer was recently arrested for 
stealing wood, but such was the power of his 
eloquence that he made the jury believe that 
he was only walking in his sleep, and thought 
that he was placing flowers on the grave of his 
first wife.—Burlington Free Press. 





GRAPE MILK 


(NON-ALCOHOLIC ) 


Unfermented Sparkling Grape Juice. 
A.WERNER & C® 





BITTERS, 


izing tonic of isite flavor, now used oven the 
er cures Dyspepsia, Diarrhea, Fever and Ague, «nd all 
disorders of the Digestive Organs A few drops imparta delicious flavor 
to a giass ofchampagne, and to all summer drinks. Try ft, -nd 
beware of counterfeits. Ask your grocer or -'ruggist for the genuine 
article, manufactured by DR. J. G. B. SIEGERT & SONS, 


v. W. Ph grrbey ys: SOLE AER. 
&1 BROADWAY. N; Y. 


SLIF: Excite the appetite, 
Yr. S moderately increase 
7 








the temperature of the 
— body aud sorce of the 
circulation, and give 
tone and strength to 
the system. They are 
the best for Cocktails. 


WM. M. LESLIE 


B ITTE RS 87 Water Street, N. Ye 
BOKER'S BITTERS 


The Oldest and Best of all 
STOMACH BITTERS, 
AND AS FINE A CORDIAL AS EVER MADE, 
To be had in Quarts and Pints. 
L. FUNKE, JR., Sole Manufacturer and Proprietor. 
78 John Street, New York. 


KARL HUTTER, 


PATENTEE OF THE 


LIGHTNING BOTTLE api 


The most reliable House for Lager- 
beer, Weis- beer, Soda, ~~ Brandy 


name. as 
LARGE STOCK OF CORKS// a a 
AND HN 

Wi)! 


BOTTLERS’ SUPPLIES. 
KARL HUTTER, 


185 BOWERY, 
NEW YORK, 


WITH 


FIVE DOLLARS 


You Can Buy A Wuorte HunGarian 


GOVERNMENT BOND, 


Which bonds are issued and Jecured by the Government, and are 
redeemed THREE TIMES ANNUALLY, until each 
and every bond is red emed with a larger or smaller premium. 
Every bond must be redeemed with a Premium, as there are No 
BLANKS. The larger Premiums drawn at th.se redemptions are 


1 Premium of 150,000 Florins. 


1 Premium of 120,000 Florins; 1 Premium of 100,000 Florins; 1 
Pren.ium of 15,000 Florins; 1 Premium of 12 ,000 Flonns; 1 Pre- 
mium of 10,000 Florins; 3 Premiums of 5,000 fl.—15,000 Florins; 
12 Premiums of 1,000 fl.—12,c 00 Florins; 54 Premiums of 500 fl.— 
27,000 Florins. ‘And bonds not drawing one of the above Pre- 
miums must be redeemed with a Premium of not less than 144 
Florins. The next redemption takes place on the 


{5th of April, 1884, 


And every bond bought of us on or before the rgth of April, is 
entitled to the whole premium that may be drawn thereon on 
that date. Out-of-town orders, sent in REGIsTERED LeTrers and 
inclosing $5, will secure one of these bonds for the next redemp- 
tion. For orders, circulars, or any other information, address 


INTERNATIONAL BANKING CO., 


160 Fulton Street, cor. Broadway, New York City. 
{Established in 1874.] 
N. B.—In writing please state that you saw this in English Pucx. 


8@ The above Government Bonds are not to be compared with 
any lottery whatsoever, and do not conflict with any of the laws 
of the United States. 
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MAYER, MERKEL & OTTMANN ITH 2i- 25 WARREN ST NY 


OFFICE OF “PHCK" 23 WARREN ST. NEW YORK. 











